A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

at once, and are not to meet for five or six years.    But,
Lord, you must know!'

A thud on the floor was the only reply of the
Squire. They quickly turned. He had fallen down
like a log behind the table, and lay motionless on the
oak boards.

Those at hand hastily bent over him, and the
whole group were in confusion. They found him to
be quite unconscious, though puffing and panting like
a blacksmith's bellows. His face was livid, his veins
swollen, and beads of perspiration stood upon his brow.

' What's happened to him ? ' said several.

' An apoplectic fit/ said the doctor from Evershead,
gravely.

He was only called in at the Court for small
ailments, as a rule, and felt the importance of the
situation. He lifted the Squire's head, loosened his
cravat and clothing, and rang for the servants, who
took the Squire upstairs.

There he lay as if in a drugged sleep. The
surgeon drew a basin-full of blood from him, but it was
nearly six o'clock before he came to himself. The
dinner was completely disorganized, and some had
gone home long ago ; but two or three remained.

* Bless my soul/ Baxby kept repeating, ' I didn't
know things had come to this pass between Dornell
and his lady! I thought the feast he was spreading
to-day was in honour of the event, though privately
kept for the present! His little maid married without
his knowledge!'

As soon as the Squire recovered consciousness he
gasped : * 'Tis abduction! Tis a capital felony! He
can be hung! Where is Baxby? I am very well
now. What items have ye heard, Baxby ?'

The bearer of the untoward news was extremely
unwilling to agitate Dornell further, and would say
little more at first But an hour after, when the Squire
had partially recovered and was sitting up, Baxby told
as much as he knew, the most important particular
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